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LHE: TALLER: 


The New Labour Movement. 


HE Labour movement has now 
become really serious. [t has 
reached the music- halls. The 
profession—or rather the other 


profession—is organised as a trade union, 
and has thrown down the Hardie gauntlet 
to the managers. 


Most Music-hall, Most Melancholy. 
~he state of the halls is appalling, 
Their glory appears on the wane, 
With Gibbons declining and falling, 
George Adney alone in his Payne. 


The dances will cease as 
they lack legs, 
The knockabouts strike 


for their rights, 
The stage will be taken by 
blacklegs 
Instead of the 
tights. 


usual 


The stars of the noble pro- 
fession 
Go out at their union’s 
command, 
And shortly will march in 
procession 
With banners parading 
the Strand. 
While Arthur, 
funny, 
Is leaving the Tivoli void, 
And Marie’s collecting the 
money 
As one of the new unemp- 
Lloyd. 


fantastic and 


His Excellency the Governor. 

farcical tragedy in one 

injudicious act has 
been played at Kingston, 
Jamaica. Fortunately 
Admiral Davis of the U.S. 
Navy has more ;tact than 
his oflicial correspondent 
or the correspondents of 
the papers. He does not 
atcempt to explain the 
riddle of the Governor's 


conduct. ‘ Davissum, non 
Cédipus,” was his remark 


at the time. 


Sir Alexander the Little 


When towns are ablaze 


and the earth is 
unsteady, 
If helpers arrive one is 
grateful for gettin’ ’em; 
And if they should seem 
just a trifle too ready, 
That certainly isn’t a 
reason for Swettenham. 


= % 


The New Theology. 
“he Rey. Dr. Campbell iy the City 
Temple has invented a new theo- 
logy which rival experts assure us is a 
combination: of a number of old heresies. 
The novelty lies in the fact that these 
heresies were formerly supposed to be 
contradictory. 


Compounding the Doctrinal Pie. 
f you would make up a modern theology, 
3oomed by the halfpenny papers as 
‘new, 
Look up the writers of Christian apology, 
Pick out each highly heretical view. 


riding pickaback. 


An Old Recipe. 


Grsstics who fracture your 
Satanic ease, 

Naughty Nestorians, mystical Manichees, 

Samosatensian and Monophysitical, 

Jacobites also (of course, not political), 

Prating Pelagians (see the Church Ar- 


faith with 


ticles), 
Arians making much use of Greek par- 
ticles, Seine 
Mix them together, the crust and the 


crumb, 
And. the New 
duum. 


Theologian’s the resi- 


A ROYAL MOTHER AND SON 


An interesting portrait of the Princess of Wales with her son, little Prince George, 
Prince George of York is the fourth son of the Prince and Princess 


of Wales 


Then for the last up-to-date Christianity 


Call on the heathen, 
Turks ; 
Sample the creeds of all kinds of humanity 
Whether they go in for faith or for 
works. 


the Jews, and the 


Mussulman dervishes ever to spin agog, 
Subtle Spinoza shut out of the synagogue, 
Buddhism (genuine, not esoterical), 
Cabbalists learned but clearly chimerical ; 
Old Zarathustra (not Nietzsche, who's mad, 
you see), 

Brahmo, Confucian, Shinto, or Sadducee ; 
Simmer in “specials” 
And the New Theologian’s the residuum. 
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and skim off the scum, 
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By 


amd Comment © Adrian Ross. 


Mending or Ending Still Pending. 


Something is to be done to the House of 

Lords; what and when is still in 
doubt. But there is no doubt that many 
leading politicians are very angry with the 
peers. Mr. Birrell, who has to go to Ireland 
(which will’ probably soon be known as 
Birrelland) and is naturally sore at haying 
to learn the language, complains that just 
as he had landed a fine fish of a bill_a 
gang of coroneted poachers cut his line. 
All fishermen will sympathise with his 
sorrow, even if they may have their doubts 
about the weight of the fish. 


A Lament. 
fe hooked a fish,’ the 
sportsman cries ; 
“It was a monster, 


zounds ! 
To judge byits apparent size 
It weighed a= million 
pounds. 
“A gang of poachers at 
their trade 
In robes of ermine came, 
And while my own game 
fish I played 
They played a fishy game. 


“They cut my line, they 
broke my hook, 
They took their hook as 
well ; 
The noble fish I deftly tool 
Back in the water fell. 


“In vain I spread 
biggest dish 
To show my 
view ; 
Ins‘ead of Education fish 
I dine on Irish stew. 


‘And while 
sea I strive 
The Irish bulls to cow, 
A Scot may land my fish 
alive, 
Though I McKenna how.” 


my 


catch t 


beyond the 


The Root of the Matter. 


ar he United States are 
opening communica- 
tions with Canada and are 


naturally using their best 
available Root. They are 
afraid that if they deal 


with Mr. Bryce they may 
get too much the best of 
the bargain. 


The Admiral of the Far 
East. 
dmiral Alexeielf is said 
have a_ prospect 
of becoming Minister of 
Marine in Russia. It is felt 
that he should have a 
chance of finishing his work. There are 
still some Russian ironclads above water. 


W. & D, Downey 


Tell that to the Marine. 


Worer the admiral has been 
The Minister of Marine 
There won't be a ship 
Or so much as a chip 
On the top of the water seen. 


3ut the budget need not be lean, 
Tor to cut it down would be mean ; 
He can spend it alone 
On his own little own, 
Can the Minister of Marine. 
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Inleroine 


Thomson 


LADY SWETTENHAM, WIFE OF THE GOVERNOR OF JAMAICA 


The month has not been without disasters at home and abroad, but the greatest was the destruction of Kingston, the capital or Jamaica, by an earth- 
quake which entailed great loss of life. Lady Swettenham is one of the foremost helpers in the work of relief among the homeless and suffering. Ste 
is the wife of Sir Alexander Sw:=ttenham, K.C.M_G., Governor of the island, whose name has been so prominent during the past few days 
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‘SHIPPING, TOURS, 


SPAIN, PORTUGAL, MADEIRA. 


Winter and Spring Tours, 13 to 32 Days, £12 to £42 inclusive. 
Sailings every 10 days, 


TOUR—SEJOUR TO MONT’ ESTORIL, 


An IpEAL WINTER RESORT NEAR LISBON. 
23 to 27 Days £163 ist Class throughout. 


8, Adelphi Terrace, Strand, London, 
BOOTH LINE : 


30, James Street, Liverpool. 


The MAGNIFICENT NEW TWIN-SCREW STEAMER ‘“ LANFRANC,” 6,000 tons, will 
sail from Liverpool on her first voyage'on the 18th February. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


BOURNEMOUTH.—Empress Hotel, The Square. Absolutely the best situated, overlooking 
the Public Gardens. An ideal spot for all seasons. Electric light. Billiard room. Special 
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terms from 10/6 per day. 


Reconstructed 
Resident 


LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MARGATE. Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables). First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. © For Tariff apply Manager. 


PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. ArtHuR Foster, Manager. 


SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor Garage. Inspection Pit and Petrol Stores. 


ESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 


Do. Leete’s Private Hotels. Telephone 0297. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Bracing Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 
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IS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 
EVERY EVENING at 8, Shakespeare's 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
MATINEES EVERY WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY at 2, 


MR. TRee 


T. JAMES'S, KING STREET, PALL mal 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15, MATINEE, WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS at 2, 
HIS HOUSE IN ORDER, By A. W. PINERO, 
Mr. GEORGE ALEXANDER. Miss IRENE VANBRUGH. Telephone: 3903 Gerrard, 


FRIDAY NEXT, ANNIVERSARY aud 400th time-—SOUVENIR NIGHT, 


GARRICK. MR. ARTHUR BOURCH|Ep 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30. Lessee and Manager, * 


THE MORALS OF MARCUS. | 
A Play in 4 Acts, by Witii1AM J. Locke, 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2.30. ; 


AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GrorGe Epwarpyy _ 
EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 


THE NEW ALADDIN (a Musical Extravagance). 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2 (Doors 1.40). Box Office open 10 till 10, 


YRICG THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER 
Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B. Davis, ‘ 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
ROBIN HOOD. By Henry Hamitron and Wittiam Devereux. ROBIN HOO), 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY at 2. 
LDWYCH THEATRE, 


ALDWYCH, STRAND 
Sole Lessee and Manager, CHARLES FROHMAN. 4 

EVERY EVENING, at 8 o'clock, CHARLES FROHMAN_ presents ‘ 
EDNA.MAY i s NELLY NEIL) 
The new musical play by C. M. CARYLL., H 
MATINEE every 


in 
S. McLELLAN, music by IVAN 
SATURDAY at 2. 
Telephone: 2315 Gerrarj 
a nr ramen 
[. ONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, 
At 2and 8 p.m. 
AN ENTERTAINMENT OF UNEXAMPLED BRILLIANCE, 


MPIRE, LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. “THE DEBUTANTE)! 
New Grand Ballet, Mdlle. GENRE, Premitre Danseuse. 
LIVING PICTURES AND STATUARY. 
ARTHUR PRINCE, GEORGE LASHWOOD. And Selected Variety Programme, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuiys 


STAMMERING. 
THE severest and most obstinate cases can now be perfectly and permanent) 


CURED by one who has cured himself, after stammering for ten years. 
INTERVIEW .ON WRITTEN APPLICATION, RESIDENT PUPILS TAKEN, 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 
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Tue CoMMITTEE YEAR Book, 1907. Specially Compiled for the Use of Golf Clubs by A. T. W. 
McCaul. 5s. net. (‘Golf'’ Proprietors, Ltd.) 


5s. net. (Elliot Stock.) 


By Arthur!S. Browne. 2s, 6d. née 


Tue Lost Worp. By Evelyn Underhill.. 6s. (Heinemann) 
Tue Luck or THE Leura. By Mrs. Campbell Praed. 6s. (Joh Long.) 
By John Langfield, 6s. (John Long.) 


A!LIGHT-HEARTED REBELLION. 

Tue SEconD Evit. By Sadi Grant. 6s. 

Joun WIsDEN'sS CRICKETER’S ALMANACK FOR 1907. 
Wisden.) 


(John Long.) 
Edited by Sydney H. Pardon 


Is. (John 
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£2 000 Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate Street, Lond 
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the essence of the contract, viz. :— s 
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Office of the Corporation. 
Week of issue, from January 30, 1907. 
Signature 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct_to_the Publisher, - 
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under the terms of same du ing the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certifica 
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THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Ltd» 
36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 


are tl 


or to! 


No. 292, JANUARY 30, 1607] THE) “PAT I ER 


Success 


The season closes on 
February 14, and it would 
be well for all musical 
readers of “The Tatler” at 
once to take advantage of 
the opportunity they have of 
hearing Waqner at moderate 
prices. The performances of 
“Die Walkiire” on Saturday 
and of “Lohengrin” on 
Monday were superb. Herr 
Hinckley, who appears as 
Hagen on this page, was 
very fine as Hunding, and 
Frau Leffler Burckhardt sur- 
passed herself as Briinnhilde. 


Artistically and in every 
other way the winter season 
o German opera at Covent 
Garden has been a great 
success. This result has been 
achieved by the admirable 
direction of Mr. Frank Rendle, 
the masterly stage manage- 
ment of M. Van Dyck, the 
brilliant conducting of M 
Nikisch, and the marvellous 
worko the London Symphony 
Orchestra, which has pro- 
voked the admiration of even 
the most critical foreign ad- 
mirers o! German opera. 


FRAU LITVINNE IN, PRIVATE DRESS FRAU LITVINNE AS “ ARMIDE” 


The plhotegrapin at the top of tihis page depicts Herr Allen Hinckley as Hagen in "Die Gotterdammerung” 
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at the Alhambra. 


Che Zancigs 


In fast week’s “ Tatler’? Mr. Spielmann gave an sepeaition of his views on the Zancigs’ “thought-readinz ” 


“Half the experiments, and the whole of the performance proclaim against true thought 


amc 
their 


2 he ’saidyeiss 


Metinod 
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By Marion 
o lil. Spielmann. 


S 8 


performance 


transmission, If Mr. Zancig, according to the implication of his announcement, really can transfer his thoughts to Mrs. Zancig’s 


brain by sheer concentration and visualise before her mental vision what his eyes have seen, he could and would do so 


in 


silence” ’’ Then Mr. Spielmann gives several explanations to show how the Zancigs make themselves understood one to the 


The Codes. 
HIS leads us to the nature of the 


code or codes employed. Codes 
are of different kinds, and, these 
kinds differ in principle. The 
serious performer commonly devises his 
own for himself and his companion. The 


original, simple system, now used mainly 
by schoolboys only, was that in which a 
score or two of likely objects were tabu- 
lated along with the forms of question, 
variously cast, that indicated ‘them. 
Thus: “ What is this?” would signify a 
watch ; “ Tell me what this is?” a pencil 
case; and so on. The same be- 
ginnings would indicate the metals, 
which would be dealt with next 
in order: “‘ What metal is this?” 
would be gold; ‘ Tell me what this 
metal is?’ silver ; and so forth. 
The same principle would apply to 
countries, cities, Janguages, names, 
and so forth, and when the range 
of the questions needed it they 
would be extended by further 
questions and remarks such as ‘* Do 


you know?” ‘Be quick, please,” 
“* Make haste,’”’ and ‘‘ Be quite sure.” 
* ae ii 


Through Practice to Perfection. 
Iz due time the system, although 
elaborated in time and rendered 
bewildering by the quickness ac- 
quired by years of practice, added t 
powerful and successful memor es 
came to be so well known that new 
plans were devised. 1] was much 
struck by that of Verbeck, whose 
assistant, extremely energetic ani 
almost violently zealous, rushed 
about among the audience in his 
passion for saving time, collecting 
the objects and bringing them to 
his chief to examine and the blind- 
folded lady to describe. He was 
therefore naturally out of breath 
throughout the performance, and I 
discovered that the sound of his 
pantings—the number and character 
of the beats—were employed as an 
essential portion oe the code. 


A Very Tae eloaes Chae: 
Another code—a silent code of the 
highest ingenuity—was devised 
just before I ceased to take active 
interest in the matter. I have not 
seen it referred to in any printed 
revelations. The performer asked 
no questions at all; he turned—his 
back to the ‘“‘thought-reader” and merely 


snapped his finge rs ‘when he was beginning ° 


to. ‘‘concentrate”’ and either when he 
finished or when apparently he was im- 
patient at thedelay. Nothing more. Yet 
all questions were fully answered. The 
code was the number of seconds allowed to 
elapse between the two snaps. ‘To the 
reader, perhaps, it seems extraordinarily 


difficult, yet a little practice will show 
that the computation of the fleeting 
seconds is fairly easily acquired. Since 


then, I am_ told, Mr. Maskelyne has 
performed in absolute silence, but this I 
have not seen, nor have I yet witnessed 
the display given by Mr. Devant, which is 
said to be more surprising still. 


other, 


1903. 


Mr. Zancig’s Subtle Scheme. 
his is the basis of what has usually 
been called ‘second sight.” It has 
been complicated by Mr. Zancig whom 
knowing eyes can see to be signalling with 
his hands—the right hand chiefly, that 
bears the large, many-facetted stone that 
he is careful to keep nearly always towards 
madame, in whatever part of the theatre 
he may be. Sometimes, but rarely, he 
turns his back wholly to her; and herein 
lies the excellence of his subtle scheme—he 
can vary his codes or use them together. 
His running remarks may be full of sug- 


THE COUNTESS OF YARMOUTH 


The countess, who is now in New York, is the daughter of the 
late William Thaw of Pittsburg and sister of the man who shot 
Stanford White, the architect, on the roof theatre of Madison 
Square Garden, New York, seven months ago. 
Earl of Yarmouth, son and heir of the Marquis of Hertford, in 
The trial of Mr. Thaw before the Supreme Court 
attracting unprecedented interest throughout America 


gestions, different inflections of the voice 
may imply half-a-dozen meanings in the 
self-same question, but I had no oppor- 
tunity of testing whether the performer 
took advantage of this method or whether 
he did not. 


Movements in the Book Trick. 
M:: Zancig’s movements when con- 
veying the necessary intimations 
in the book trick were clear and definite. 
The answer was incorrect. ‘* Now,” I 
said to myself, “we shall see if he repeats 
the same movements of hand, head, and 
body.” And, lo, they were repeated in 
every particular, in the same order, in 
the same way. 
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Langter 


She married the 


This week’s instalment concludes the article 


The ‘‘ Thought-reader’s”” Formule. 
t should be understood that in the codes 
I know of trouble is greatly saved by 
the same formule being applied more or 
less to each set of questions if the order is 
strictly adhered to—thus: (1) object; (2) 
material ; (3) if paper, words, date, or in- 
scription, etc.; (4) if coin, ruler, country, 
date; (5) language; (6) country, and so 
on, each man according to his own code. 
And then the pair have to practise till the 
thing becomes a second nature and replies 
flash instantly to questions. Tull that is 
reached the thing is not ready. 


A Useful Method. 
A vsclul method is to arrange, 
actually for learning the code, 
mentally for use in the trick, the 
objects, etc., on a,chart arranged 
chess-board fashion with letters down 
one side and figures along the top 
as the squares are indicated on a 
map. If necessary twenty can easily 
be arranged each way and learned 
too. That makes 400 objects or 
questions and answers on a chart 
(about as much as could reason- 
ably be wanted), and if applied to 


dates, names, etc., two signs (con- 
veyed, } Morse- fashion, by gesture or 
code question) are all that are 


necessary to show the contents of 
the particular square. 
i i ae 

Deserving of our Admiration. 

et those who consider the thing 

impossible, or at least wondertul, 
compare it with the power of many 
musicians to play elaborate com- 
positions by heart for six hours at 
a stretch almost mechanically, by 
subconscious memory, or the power 
of a linguist to retain in his mind 
the dictionaries and grammars of a 
dozen tongues, and the marvel of 
these memorised codes made easy by 
systematised classification and the 
quickness of realisation by the per- 
formers assume their proper perspec- 
tive. Remember, there is a certain 
proportion of failures in the Zancig 
performance, but there are enough 
successes to arouse our admiration 
if not to establish the performers’ 


infallibility. At least, these per- 
formers are original in their way 
1s and there are no old ‘‘ wheezes,”’ 


and they do not finish up as they 

did in my youth with the peripatetic 
performer touching a gentleman’s head : 
““Wihat «is; this) “Ay head. How 
many hairs?”’ 6,853.” “Is that right, 
sir?? M. H. 5. 


Trilby and Svengali. 
o sooner does one find a new sort of 
variety turn becoming popular than 
other entertainers follow suit with the 
same or a similar exhibition. So we have 
at the Hippodrome “ Trilby and Svengali, 
the Greatest Living Exponents of T hought 
and Will Transmission.” ‘The lady, Trilby, 
sits at a piano and plays whatever the 
gentleman, Svengali, who walks about 
among the audience, silently bids her. 
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Socialist Belle & Aldwych. 


Dover Street Studios 


MISS EDNA MAY AS ‘NELLY NEIL” AT THE ALDWYCH THEATRE 


nyliss: May has scored a great personal success in “Nelly Neil’? at the Aldwych. Her dresses are glorious specimens of the cosiumier's art. Her songs 

Sere UH aR tea but she sings them with all the naivete and charm that won for her the lasting fame that her first appearance in England 

nee fee A y Neil isa shop-girl Socialist with a fascination of manner that draws to her side young men and maidens of Mayfair, all eager to enlist 

r fag. Her creed is that to be a successful Socialist one must wear dresses that are simple but seductive. So she honestly sets the example ; 

at least, if her numerous toilettes are not quite simple they are perfectly seductive. Other members of the cast that deserve praise are Mr, Joseph 

Coyne, a clever young American who crossed the Atlantic to be Miss May's stage lover; Miss Kitty Gordon as the villain (or villainess) of the piece; and 
Miss Mollie Lowell, whose work is always so easy and unstrained that it is a pleasure to watch 
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Tittle-Tattle of 


_Lewis Waller on Shakspere. 

OME little time ago Aubrey Fitz- 
gerald was conversing with Lewis 
Waller and was made the recipient 
of the famous actor’s views on the 

way certain passages of Shakspere should 
be rendered. The discussion eventually 
led to the latter-day Robin Hood illus- 
trating his point by giving a splendidly 
virile rendering of the opening line of the 
famous Mark Antony speech : “ Friends !” 
— (pause) — “ Romans”? —(long pause) — 
“ CounTRYMEN’’—(longer pause) —‘ LEND 
ME YOUR EARS.” 
% 5o3 t% 
A New Rendering of Mark Antony. 


Fitzgerald came away from the inter- 

view feeling tremendously impressed 
with the effect of the line as delivered by 
Waller. For several days the clarion cry, 
“ Friends, Romans, countrymen,’ continued 
to ring in his ears. At last an oppor- 
tunity arrived for him to retail Waller's 
views on the speaking of Shakspere’s lines. 
This is something like the way he did it: 
“You know, my dear fellow, Shakspere’s 
lines are so rarely given with the dramatic 
emphasis that ihey require. Take, for 
instance, the opening of Mark Antony’s 
speech. Now to my mind it ought to be 
given something like this: ‘Frrriends !— 
Rrrvomans!!-—Countrrmen !!!’” Here 
unfortunately memory played him false 
and he concluded his impassioned out- 
burst with a certain amount of bathos: 
“__Er—er — Countrymen — er —oh yes— 
IS REN L@ SVB ez 


A Mayor's Ad beatae 


M: spore: of Drury Lane and Bexhill 

fame passed through an exciting 
interval at the pantomime a few nights 
ago. During one of those periods when 
necessity demands darkness over all the 
stage whilst a rapid change of scene is 
performed the worthy mayor 
of Bexhill had for the nonce 
abandoned his conductor’s chair 
to one of the aldermen in the 
orchestra and had strolled be- 
hind the scenes. As he stood 
in the wings the moment came 
for a sudden change of scene 
and he found himself enveloped 
in Stygian gloom. A few seconds 
later he was horrified to feel an 
arm slip round his waist and to 
hear himself greeted with the 
genial remark, “ How are you, 
old dear?” 


te 


The Unknown Fair. 


Probably he would next have 

been invited to indulge in 
a small potation of gin, but the 
lights were turned up again at 
that moment. Instead of the 
offer of liquid refreshment there 
came from the fair unknown 
the startled exclamation, “Oh 
lor!” He turned round 
promptly and found that the 
words had fallen from the lips 
of one of the dressers. [Evidently 
he had been mistaken in the 
gloom for someone else, for the 
dresser looked not upon the 
order of her going but fled 
precipitately to “her proper do- 
main. As for Glover, I believe 
he has never since ventured 
“behind” without a chaperon. 


The Green Room Dinner. 
t the annual dinner of the Green Room 
Club there was a large gathering of 
members and their friends. About half- 
past eleven some of the company began to 
take their leave, believing in the old adage 
of “early to bed and early to rise.” 


THE REV. R. J. CAMPBELL 


On his way to the City Temple, where he preached 

a farewell sermon before going on his holiday. 

On this occasion Mr. Campbell made a spirited 

defence of his theological ideas which have caused 
such a stir in religious circles 


A MOTHER OF THREE 


At the Mammoth Fun City at Olympia one of the lionesses who helps in a 
clever performance has just given birth to triplets; hence the explanatory 


card hung beneath the cage 
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By M. Sterling 
MacKinlay. 


. Somerset as Host. 
mong the number of those who left 
early was Mr. C. W. Somerset's 
guest, and the host courteously left the 
table to see him out. As they were leaying 
the dining-room together the friend begged 
him not to come all the way down to ‘the 
cloakroom, to which he made the delight- 
fully ambiguous reply, “I assure you, my 
dear fellow, it is always a very great 
pleasure to me to see any guest of mine 
put on his overcoat.” This is quite in 
the spirit of the man who was always 
ludicrously asking people “to wait till 


he got his boots on” in Mr. Cecil 
Raleigh’s clever melodrama, The Flood 


Tide, at the Lane. 


A Thrifty Disposition. 

rather delightful letter was received 

the other day by a_ professional 
palmist from a lady whose nature dis- 
played a distinct leaning towards thrifti- 
ness. The note ran somewhat as follows: 
“Dear Madam,—If I sent you a plan of 
my husband’s hand with the lines marked 
could you tell me how long he will live ? 
The reason of my wanting to know is this: 
He’s been taken ill lately, and if you think 
he’s going to die in a few months I will 
keep up the payment of his life-insurance 
policy. But if he’s going to get well and 
live for some years longer I will let the 
premiums lapse as our income has been 
reduced and we are obliged to cut down 
all unnecessary expenses.” 


Is Marriage a Failure? 


Anther lady came to consult the foun- 

tainhead of oracular wisdom in 
person, and gave her hand with a sigh. 
She had not bothered about removing her 
wedding ring as is usually the case with 
married women when on the threshold of 
the mystic presence for she had 
realised that rings have a way 
of leaving behind an unmistak- 
able mark on the finger, so that 
to remove them would not throw 
as much dust in the palmist’s 
eyes as generally supposed. 


The Oracle Speaks. 


“Tche client listened attentively 

for some time while she 
was informed that she had been 
for many years passing through 
- much unhappiness amid un- 
congenial surroundings and 
been quite misunderstood ; but 
that was all going to be altered, 
and with this change of circum- 
stances a great happiness would 
come into her life. Her face 
flushed. with excitement at the 
news, and she held her hand 
closer to the light while she let 
fall the breathless remark, ‘‘ How 
true that all is that you have 
been telling me about the past.” 
Then she added the rather 
delightful remark, ‘And can 
you tell me how soon my husband 
is going to die, or does it only 
just say in my hand that a 
change is coming that will 
bring: great happiness without 
there being any way of telling 
how long it is to be before it 
comes?” 
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A BAD DREAM. By George Belcher. 


2 


“Tsay, Uncle Jack, | dreamt you gave me half-a-crown last night” 
you, my boy? Well, you can keep it” 
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SYNOPSIS.—Mr, Frank Richardson was visited in his study by Professor Cyrus P. Stapp, the celebrated American inventor. “The Professor 
brought with him his latest discovery, the Lightning Transmigrator, a cross between a Turkish bath and a summerhouse with just a 


touch of an aeroplane, which, however, did not make the thing at all vulgar. 
At the Professor’s suggestion Mr. Richardson went to the Inferno, not the mere Inferno of to-day, but the Inferno as 


only space but time. 


So potent was the Transmigrator that it annihilated not 


it will be fifty years hence, by which time everybody we know, and love, and hate, will be dead. The gates of the Inferno were opened 
by Dante, the janitor, who explained to him that in the true Inferno there was neither Heaven nor Hell; everybody did the reverse of what 
he had done on earth, Whether people were in Heaven or Hell was their own secret. He appointed a masked guide to show 
Mr. Richardson round the premises, where he met with all kinds of celebrities, 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE BARD AND THE BOOERS. 
The Netherland Theatre. 

N a few minutes I revived, and felt 
well enough to visit the dramatic 
section. My guide conducted me 
into a superb theatre—the ideal 

theatre, in which there was no gallery. 

A side door which, he explained, led 
to a soundproof cellar was labelled 
“Booers oily.’ Every now and then 
during the performance a_ spectator 
appeared to lose control of himself, rose 
suddenly, and vanished through that door 
—an admirable institution. 

The house was full, and the play in 
progress was evidently Hamlet. My guide 
and I sat down in the dress-circle without 
having paid for our seats. 

“We're all deadheads,” he explained 
grimly. 

There was no scenery. 

% i ia 
Hamlet of ‘‘ The Times.” 
The Prince of Denmark was imper- 
sonated by a short, spruce gentleman 
with a trim black beardette who delivered 
his lines in Greek with a French accent. 

“That is odd,” said I. 

“That is Arthur Bingham Walkley, 
who used to be ‘The Times’ critic. He 
always plays Hamlet in Greek because it 
is so much more scholarly.” 

“ But the French accent?” 

“Ah, that is in order to emphasise the 
fact that Hamlet was a foreigner. You 
may perhaps remember that Sir Herbert 

_ Tree had a similar idea, and played the 
Dane at the Haymarket with a slight 
German accent. Look at Sir Arthur 
Bourchier. He doesn’t seem to care for 
Walkley’s Hamlet.” 

“Sir Arthur ?” I queried. 

“Yes. All the actors are automatically 
knighted here. It pleases them and it 
doesn’t do anybody any harm.” 

I searched the stage vainly. 


“No, no,’ said my guide. “In the 


stalls. All the actors are dramatic critics 
here. But they are never allowed to pub- 
lish their notices. Can you conceive 


Arthur Bourchier’s views of Maximilian 
Beerbohm in The Fascinating Mr. Sutro- 
stein? You cannot, I see. And _ yet 
Beerbohm’s Sutrostein was a very ripe 
performance.” 


Other Mimes—and Critics. 
No: evidently Bourchier was not pro- 
Walkley. Waves of indignation 

passed over his face. Sir Seymour Hicks 
made for the Booers’ door. E. F. Spence 
put in very good work as Polonius, but 
he failed to find fayour with Wyndham. 

“Wyndham played Polonius in 1909,” 
said my guide, “with very great success. 
Perhaps that is why he is making for the 
Booers’ door.” 

Suddenly there was a roar of indigna- 
tion, a roar so loud that it seemed to be 
the work of a syndicate. 


Sir Martin and others. 
hen a gentleman’ whom I could not 
identify, but who wore a waistcoat 
of tesselated pavement design, rushed 
bellowing from the auditorium. 

“That,” said my friend, “is Sir Martin 
Haryey. He can rarely stand more than 
one act.. Sir Forbes-Robertson and the 
younger Irving often leave directly the 
curtain rises. Sh!” he added, “now you 
will see fine acting. This is the mad scene, 
and Bernard Shaw is the best Ophelia 
there has ever been; a little pessimistic, 
but absolutely something more than a 
woman without being a superwoman.” 

I was at a loss. 

He explained :— 

“Bernard Shaw once wrote a light 
pamphlet entitled ‘Man and Super-Man,’ 
so we feared his portrayal of a woman 
might suggest a mere super . . . a 
female super. But his Ophelia is 
perfect.” 


The Ophelia of Bernard. 
iY Bemard Shaw as 
heavens!” 

“Oh yes, we are purely Elizabethan 
here. All the women’s parts are played 
by men. Shakspere, our stage manager, 
sees to that. _ Wasn't there some story 
about his having been a poacher in early 
life? However, we mustn't talk scandal.” 

At that moment the Queen entered. 
The Queen was Mr. J. T. Grein! And 
a very dignified rendering he gave with, 
perhaps, a slight suggestion that Gertrude 
had Dutch blood in her veins. The 
Horatio of Mr. William Archer teemed 
with quiet fun; his conversation seemed 
to be absolutely real. 


Good 


Ophelia. 
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Versatile Mr. Archer. 
s most capable and ripe actor is Mr. 
W. Archer,’ commented my guide. 
“His humour is sometimes, possibly, a trifle 
too boisterous, and he is, on occasions, a 
little liable .to But his Falstaff is 
the best I have ever seen, He has read 
into the part the idea that the Fat Knight 
suffered from heart-disease, the result of 
fatty degeneration. [lis is a comically 
sinister study of acute adiposity. His 
Romeo, too, is admirable. Of course 
he makes Romeo somewhat of an invalid. 
According to him, Romeo suffered from 
bronchial catarrh and miasmatic cancer, 
the result of habitual courtship in the 
night air. He plays Macbeth in a 
bath chair; a neat touch. In the witch's 
cauldron scene there is a notice up :— 
‘THIS IS THE PADDED ROOM, 
Archer’s idea is that Macbeth was a 
neurotic cripple, and he makes up like 
Ibsen with whiskers and spectacles. When 
Archer plays Macbeth the Booers’ room 
is full to overflowing. Sir A. Roberts and 
Sir C. Hawtrey are generally the only 
critics who wait till the end. Still, there 
is no other actor who,can render the 
humour of disease like Archer. But, 
somehow, Shakspere doesn’t admire his 
work.” 


ogg 
gag. 


Beauties in Shaw. 

shall never forget Bernard Shaw’s 

rendering of the line, “ Where is the 
beauteous majesty of Denmark?” when 
he (Ophelia) entered with W. Archer 
(Horatio). In spite of the fact that 
B. Shaw was wearing a full set of mis- 
cellaneous beards and whisker-fittings of 
an anaemic hue, he succeeded in convey- 
ing a marvellously lucid.idea of hereditary 
and acquired insanity. In one of his 
windward beards of art nouveau design he 
wore a few straws, which seemed to me 
an artistic touch—the gilding of the lily 
of lunacy. 


Johann and Mrs. Pat. 
A amirable, too, was Johann Tiglath- 
Pileser Grein’s response :— 

“Tow now, Ophelia?” 

Therefore I was surprised that Mrs. 
Patrick Campbell moved firmly to the 
Booers’ door. 

I’m a pro-Booer,” she hissed. 
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The New Inferno—cont. By Frank Richardson. 


How to Know True Love. 
Bt when B. Shaw began to sing with 
’ a wonderful assumption of dolce-far- 
niente dottiness—- 
“ How should I your true love know 
From another one ? 
By his vegetable diet 
And his Jaeger shoon ” 


—Lady Alexander, who 
fashion paper, left the building. 
Johann Grein gave admirable point to 
the pertinent query :— . 
“ Alas, sweet lady, what imports this 
song?” 


represented a 


The curtain on the fourth act fell to a 
tempest of disapproval. 

I adjourned with the rest of the audi- 
ence to the foyer. 


The Jealousy of the Great. 
rom no quarter did I hear a single 
word in praise of Walkley’s Hamlet 
or of Shaw’s Ophelia. This was surpris- 
ing from an audience of experts. A man 
called Macready, who,. according to his 
own account, had spent the entire matinée 
in the Booers’ room, emerged! and_ said 
the rudest thing about Walkley. Also'a 


-Views on Art. 


yh short, stout gentleman with hair en 
- brosse, a very high collar, and very 
low-heeled silver shoes damned the per- 


‘formance succinctly, but with adequate 


pauses between rapidly pronounced words : 
Hamlet.” 


“ T——hov—— played 
It was Wilson Barrett. 

For a while no one spoke. 

Then Sir C. Hawtrey spoke. 

He spoke slowly but very beautifully. 
Everyone listened in breathless silence. 
These were his words :— 

“T think, I say I think, that the whole 


“ALL THE ACTORS ARE DRAMATIC CRITICS HERE” 


A Vegetarian Dirge. 
‘Then B. Shaw surpassed himself as in a 

_ tich mellow voice he sang the vege- 
tanan dirge :— 

“He is dead and gone, lady, 

He was beef and brawn. 
At his head a grass green turf, 
He’s a devil’s spawn. 
O, ho!” 

My heart shivered. 

Since Stevenson 
chorus— 

“Yo heave ho! and a bottle of rum” 
—I had never encountered anything so 
gruesome as Shaw’s “O, ho !”’ 

Worse was to come. 

- It came when Shaw chanted :-— 

To-morrow is St. Valentine’s Day. 

Quaff meat juice, Bovril, and Liebig, 

And pledge me my health in old Tokay, 

What time your straight bed we dig.” 


wrote his sinister 


tempestuous and tragic lady appeared and 
shouted :— 

“Am I Sarah or am I not?” 

No one seemed to know the answer to 
this conundrum of Mrs. Siddons. 

But Sir Arthur Roberts blinked blandly 
and said :— 

“Not a bit like it. I divine at a glance 
that you're not the divine Sarah. Cheer 
oh.” 

And she passed away. 

co cs tt 
Sir Seymour’s Plaint. 
Sit Seymour Hicks complained bitterly 
of Walkley’s elocution. Said he :-— 

“T heard every word he spoke. It was 
absolute Greek to me. No actor can hope 
to produce the illusion of mysticism that 
is so essential to the character of Hamlet 
if his every word is intelligible to the 
meanest intelligence.” 
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thing is awfully good that’s what I 
think. It reminds me so much of the best 
actors . . . because it is so awfully 
amateurish. ‘The whole art of acting is to 
conceal art—that is, to appear amateurish. 
That's what I think.” 
tt co tk 

An Amendment. 

ir Acton Bond differed. He maintained 

that the art of the amateur consisted 

in behaving as an actor. Sir Frederick 
Terry seconded the motion. 

Sir G. Alexander moved an amend- 
ment. According to him, Walkley did 
not know how to walk the stage. 

Sir A. Roberts said rapidly :— 

“All actors were originally intended 
for the army, Salvation or otherwise. See 
interviews.” With apparent: irrelevance 
he added, “Personally, I left Cambridge 


because of the sausages.” (To be continued) 
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THE FINALE—IN THE SAVOY HOTEL SCENE—OF ‘NELLY NEIL,” 


R, B. Cosway 


MISS AMY MIDDLETON 


Who is shortly to become the second wife of Vice-Admiral 
Drury 


King Oscar—aged Seventy-eight. 

ING Oscar of Sweden has just passed his 
seventy-eighth birthday and is now happily 
on the road to complete recovery after 
his very serious illness. His last visit to 

England was in 1900, and the University of Cam- 
bridge then recognised his services to literature and 
art by conferring on him the honorary degree of LL.D. 


A Studious Sovereign. 
Jing Oscar’s love for music and art vies with his 
passion for literature. He sketches well and 
paints in water colours. He spends much of his 
leisure time at the piano, and the beautiful Easter 
hymn now sung in all the Swedish churches is his 
work. His contributions to literature are many, 
among them being ‘“*A History of the Swedish 
Navy ” and “A History of the Wars of Sweden,” a 
drama, and a translation of Voltaire’s “ Charles xa 


A Possible Duke. 


I! the political prophecies regarding 

the Earl of Dudley are verified 
the Duke of Manchester. will. lose 
the distinction of being the only 
Liberal dukein the near future. Itis 
stated that Lord Dudley is about to 
cast his lot with the Liberal party 
and that in return for such an 
acquisition a grateful Premier will 
recommend him for a dukedom or 
at least a marquisate. He is im- 
mensely wealthy, and during his 
term of office as Lord Lieutenant of 
Ireland spent an average of £ 100,000 
annually in maintaining ‘the tra- 
ditional hospitality of Dublin Castle. 


Dover Street Studios 


THE NEW SUCCESSFUL MUSICAL COMEDY AT THE ALDWYCH THEATRE 


Bogus Baronets. 


he methods of people who ille- 

gally assume baronets’ titles 
are exposed in the preface to 
‘“Whitaker’s Peerage’ for 1907. 
Such bogus baronets are either rank 
impostors who wish to procure illicit 
prestige or harmless folk who annex 
a lapsed baronetcy of their own name 
to gratify their vanity. The former 
usually dig out some name from 
Burke’s “Extinct Baronetcies.” If 
it is not. their own they make 
it so; then they declare their de- 
scent from ason or brother of the 
last holder whose name was never 
registered. # 
A M. F.H. in the 
Public Eye. 
The Duke of 

Beaufort, 
whose somewhat 
unusual though 
entirely praise- 
worthy action: dur- 
ing a meet. of the 
Beaufort © Hounds 
the other day, and 


regarding which 
comment is made 


in another part of 
this issue, is now in 
his sixtieth year 
and has hunted 
from early boyhood. 
A great hunting 
man, the late 
Colonel Anstruther 
Thomson, declared 
that he considered 
the duke. the equal 
of Tom Firr and 
Will Goodall, and 
by far . the best 
amateur huntsman 
in [It ngland. 


A Hunting Family. 
fter hunting the 
duke likes 
coaching, but he is 
not a racing man. 
The duchess and 
her children, the 


VICE-ADMIRAL SIR CHARLES DRURY, K.C.B. 


Who is engaged to be married to Miss Amy Middleton on the 

Admiral Drury has been Second Naval Lord 

of the Admiralty for the past three years, and has at various 
times held other important naval offices and commands 


12th of next month. 
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Marquis of Worces- 
ter and the Ladies 
Blanche and Diana 
Somerset, are: also 
keen followers of 
the hunt. 


R. B. Cosway 
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“TWO MINDS AS ONE.” By Will Owen. 


Cywvit _ Ow Ee ) 


Solly : Thought-reader, are yer? Vell, tell me what I’m thinkin’ about 

Thought-reader: You're thinking of opening a little shop, stocking it with second-hand goods, having a fire, and drawing 
the insurance money 

Solly: No | vasn’t; but it’s a good idea. ‘Ave a thigar? 
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Ghe LIGHTER SIDE of LIFE. 


A Drastic Change. 


T a recent entertainment given to a boys’ club, under the A n amusing incident 
supervision of some charitable ladies who managed 


the affair, a reader was to 
recite. Scott’s poem of 
“Lochinvar.” His surprise may 
be imagined at finding that the 
managers, who were averse to having 
anything in praise of wine read to 
their pupils, had. made an alteration 
of the lines :— 
And now am I come with this lost love 
of mine 
To tread but one measure, drink one sup 
of wine, 
to the following :— 
And now have I come with this beautiful 
maid 
To tread but one measure, drink one 
lemonade. 


A Reflection. 
he newspapers are for ever speak- 
ing of “the blushing bride.” 
Well, when you reflect upon the 
kind of husband not a few of the 
brides marry you cannot wonder 
that they should blush. 


When he is Dangerous. 


umorist’s Wife: You must not trouble your pa just now, 
dear ; in his present mood he is not to be trifled with. 


Humorist’s Child: What is he 
doir ~ ma? 

F .morist’s Wife: He is writing 
things to make people laugh. 


In a New Form. 
CC sstomer : I say, here I’ve been 
waiting half-an-hour for that 
turtle soup. 
Waiter : Why, sir, you know 
that tortoises are proyerbially slow. 


days ago. 


Not Enough for the Money. 


Dear Sizl 


The present critical situation in Russia has caused that a lot of edu- 
cated gentlemen even with Uniwersity—education has thrown out from 
the society without a piece of bread. 

An Association was founded which undertoelk to help such educa- 
ted gentlemen which were suffering from starving inthe way of esta- 
blishing an office for cutting frém russian and foreign papers aguinst a 
trifle payment to the sufferers. 

Being short of means for subscribing on all foreign papers, we 
are compelled to appeal to all Editors and Owners ef some to support 
us in the good ease and there fore ask you to do us favour by send= 
ing 2 free ex of yours very estimeed paper. 

We in our turn offer send you all the cuttings concerning you? 
paper. 


In case of consenting please, fet us known. 


We remain with utmést respects 


oor traly 


The above remarkable epistle was received at these offices a few 
It is surely the latest example of ‘‘English as she is 
wrote” 


illustrating the craving amongst a 


certain order of playgoers for strong dramatic fare occurred 


the other night at a northern theatre. 
Three solemn-looking seamen pre- 
sented themselves at the pay-box 
and inquired of the money-taker the 
name of the piece. 

“ Kindred Souls, by Milton Rays,” 
was the reply. 

“Flow many murders are there 
in it?” asked one of the men. 

‘‘ Nota single murder,” responded 
the money-taker. 

“No murder!” -exclaimed the 
man with surprise. ‘ Then is there 
a suicide?” 

it No.”’ 

The sailor turned to his com- 
panions and after holding a brief 
conference with them remarked to 
the money-taker :—- 

‘All right, mister; we'll not go 
in to-night.” 


Very Like Him. 
wealthy merchant who recently 
became an alderman and a 
J.P. and was more than proportion- 


ately pulled up thereby, considered that the most fitting Christ- 


mas gift to his employes would be an artistically mounted photo- 
graph of himself. Over a hundred prints were ordered and sent 


off, each with a card bearing the 
sender's name and a full list of his 
honours. 

Meeting one of his men—a hard- 
working, conscientious fellow who 
had been in his service for nearly 
twenty years—a day or two after, he 
smiled graciously and asked how he 
liked the photograph. 

“Well, sir, I think it’s very like 
ye,” was the quiet reply. 


! 


| a} 
i i L 


Bobbie (who has just been to school for the first time): But you know, auntie, they’re awfully strict. Only fancy! one of the 
rules is that no boy is to speak a word if the teacher can see him 
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HOW THE GARDENER’S MISCHIEVOUS SON READ A NOTICE TOO LITERALLY 
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ECONOMY IN THE NAVY. By G. M. Payne. 
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Luck to Playlnouse. 
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Dover Street Studios 
MISS ROSALIE TOLLER AND MR. CYRIL MAUDE, NOW AT THE PLAYHOUSE 
Mr. Cyril Maude opened his splendid new theatre in Northumberland Avenue last Monday night. The Playhouse, built on the site of the ill-starred 
ayenue that was—perhaps fortunately—wrecked some months ago, commenced its public life with ‘‘Toddles,” originally produced at the Duke of York's 
ie eatre, subsequently transferred to Wyndham's, and now going with immense success at its third home. In the above picture Mr. Maude, who plays 
€ title-réle, is seen with Miss Rosalie Toller, who took Miss Alice Crawford's place when the latter went to play Charmian at His Majesty's. ‘‘Toddles" 
is preceded by that very clever one-act play, ‘‘ The Drums of Oude” 
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T has been truly said on more 
than one occasion that an 
Englishman’s castle (whether 
it be “Greeba” or ‘ The 
Elephant And”) is his home, 
nor is there any race of men 
at present extant upon the 

surface of the civilised globe in 

whose breasts there burns a livelier 
respect for the sanctity of the 
human hearth than that which 
inspires the bosoms of the great 
people to which it is our enviable 
privilege to belong. Of all the 
domestic fortresses which stand . four 
square to every wind that blows across the 
rugged snipe marshes of our island home 
there is none that exemplifies the English 

characteristic of aggressive solitude in a 

more typical manner than does the country 

seat of Major Blood-Busterfield, late of his 


Majesty’s Loyal Company of Bombay 
Mounted Submarines. 
te 


T was not for nothing that the gallant 
major sacrificed his few remaining 
auburn hairs upon the altar of 
patriotism which our empire-builders 

have erected in every tropical climate 
of the world. It was not for nothing 
that he left his liver in the Tar East. It 
_was not for nothing—(Aren’t you repeat- 
ing yourself rather olten?—Ep. It is 
impossible to have too much of a good 
thing.—H. G.)—that he returned home 
alter twenty-seven years’ service in India, 
trailing clouds of creditors in his wake, 
with one leg shorter than. the other, a 
vocabulary that is the envy of every 
admiral who subscribes to “ The Times” 
Book Club, and a taste for curry and 
mineral waters which has no equal in the 
annals of our time. 
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AJOR BLOOD-BUSTERFIELD 
is a soldier of whom England 
should and may be justly 
proud, and he has contrived 

to stamp the imprimatur of his unique 
personality upon that residence near 
Hounslow where he dispenses a brusque 
but eminently British hospitality to all 
those whom he honours with an invita- 
tion to crack a bottle of Tabasco sauce 
with him or to plumb the depths of 
his rare cellar of unrivalled Californian 
wines. 


ee TAGGERHOLME”’ is approached 

by way of a broad and stately 

carriage-drive, which sweeps up 

to the front porch for a distance 
of nearly 32 yd., and is embellished. here 
and there by picturesque notice boards 
from which the trespasser may learn that 
he will be prosecuted with the utmost 
rigour of the law, and the timid trades- 
man that he will do well to beware of the 
savage dog. A- small card bearing the 
legend ‘‘No bottles” (in Roman charac- 
ters) adds a final touch of austerity to the 
area railings, while. the statement -en- 
eraved upon the front door requesting 
that the bell may not be rung unless an 
answer be required gives pause to 
the stranger who sets foot for the 


first time upon the threshold of 
Major Blood - Busterfield’s country 
residence. 


No. Ill. —** Staggerholme,” Surrey. 
J. Blood-Busterfield, J.P. By Harry Graham. 
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HOUGH a frequent guest at “ Stag- 

“ gerholme,” I can say but little 

of the architecture of the house 

itself, as I have neyer been quite 

sure whether the style belongs more to 

the Renaissance than to the Rococo 

period, but I am certain that the Doric 

pillars which adorn the doorway are, if 

anything, less Byzantine than Romanesque 

and more Liberty than either, and that 

what I once took for a particularly alarm- 

ing gargoyle near the roof was merely the 

head of my host, who was busily employed 

addressing a few winged words from an 

attic window to his soldiér servant in the 
basement below. 


HE furniture throughout the house 
is obviously the product of that 
particular period of Georgian 
decorative art of which Ruskin 


raves so ecstatically, tempered here and 


there by a slight dash of early German- 
Lloyd. The bookshelves are filled with 
choice military treatises of a purely tech- 
nical character, such as “ Tactics Made 
Easy,” “Seventy Ways of Cooking Curry ” 
(by the author of “The Sins of Satiety”’), 
“The Rudiments of Retiring,” ‘ Field 
Kitchens: their Use and Abuse,” “ Recent 
Changes in Army Clothing Regulations ” 
(twelve volumes octavo), as well as the 
works of Captain Robert Marshall, Lieut.- 
Colonel Newnham- Davis, Colonel Kipling, 
Captain Kendal, Major W. Le Queux, 
Major-General Burleigh, and other well- 
known experts. 


F all the many interesting rooms 
in this interesting house the most 
interesting is undoubtedly the 
library. Here the lord of “ Stag- 

gerholme” has inaugurated a unique 
museum of curiosities where guests may 
profitably spend many an idle hour which 
might otherwise be wasted with Mrs. 
Blood-Busterfield at the bridge table or 
with the eldest of the seven unmarried 
Misses Blood-Busterfield in the conserva- 
tory. Objects of historical value or senti- 
mental interest, acquired by the gallant 
major or his intrepid forebears at the cost 
of infinite blood and treasure, are ranged 
in glass cupboards round the four walls 
of the room, and form indeed: a goodly 
show. The intelligent observer may note 
here such articles as Sir Francis Drake's 
snuff box, the contents of which the famous 
admiral administered so effectively to the 
Spanish Armada; the identical stalking 
cap in which Mr. Keir Hardie gralloched 
his first stag; the hip bath from which 
Archimedes sprang on that memorable 
occasion when he exclaimed ‘“‘ Eureka!’ ; 
a bottle of the vin ordinaire which accom- 
panied Mr. Hilaire Belloc upon all his 
continental travels; the hoof of Marengo 
(this being the forty-second known foot of 
this remarkable equine centipede); the 
opera glass through which Mr. Stead gazed 
so intelligently at La Milo and the Zan- 
cigs; the apple which descended upon the 
head of Sir Isaac Newton when he dis- 
covered the gravity of force; a_police- 
man’s battered helmet picked up in Palace 
Yard and still transfixed by a fine set of 
expensive false teeth, once the property of 
a militant suffragette. 
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The Seat of Major 


E. A. Freeman. 
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ND lastly, the royal patent 
conferring the dignity of 


knighthood upon Sir 
Horatio Ikestein (first 
cousin by marriage to Major 


Blood-Busterfield) in recognition of 
his services to the Empire during 
the South African War, when he 
nobl:7 sold canned provisions to 
the military authorities (vid Major 
B.-B.)- at little more than. cost 
price, and subsequently bought 
them back again at little less 
than half their face value. 


HAVE not space to do more than 
touch upon the weird beauty of those 
endless rows of stuffed salmon with 
basilisk eyes in the smoking-room, of 

that moulting bear that does duty for hat 
rack in the front hall, of the elephant’s 
feet that make such excellent waste-paper 
baskets in the drawing-room, nor indeed 
of the many objets d'art which congest the 
reception-rooms, and which, in the form of 
semi-preserved mementoes of the major’s 
prowess in the realm of sport, pay.so im- 
mortal a compliment to my host’s unerring 
marksmanship in ~ all quarters of the 
world. 


UT Icannot leave ‘ Staggerholme” 
without saying a few words upon 
the subject of the Italian cabbage 
garden which occupies so promi- 

nent a position in the foreground of 
the surrounding landscape. ‘This orna- 
mental plot was laid out last year by 
Major Blood-Busterfield himself, assisted 
by a company of time-expited army 
reservists (to whom he used to refer 
with incomparable wit as ‘the orchid 
squad”), and resembles in theory and 
design that still more famous example of 
horticultural skill about which American 
tourists write home so enthusiastically and 
which is to be seen at its best at “ Chutney 
Lodge,” the country seat of Lady Eliza- 
beth Lazenby in Kent. Cabbages ol every 
shade and variety grow in glorious pro- 
fusion right up to the windows on the 
south side of the house, while the flaming 
beds of yellow mustard which brighten the 
verbaceous borders are only equalled by 
those of old Lord Keen at Colman Park, 
Hants, or Hamps (I forget which). ‘ Stag- 
gerholme”’ is, indeed, a home within the 
meaning of the Act, if ever there was 
one. H. G. 


An Unexpected Encounter. 


N the sixties or seventies of last century 

a middle-aged man, indistinguishable 
from an ordinary tourist, wandered 
through the grounds of Battle Abbey. 
“Allow me to show you the spot you are 
looking for,” suggested a mild-looking 
person whose dress suggested a gardener. 
“My good fellow,” came the reply, “ don’t 
bother me; I have a letterfrom the Duke 
of Cleveland permitting me to wander by 
myself where I want.” ‘“ But,” re- 
turned the other, “Iam the Duke of & 
Cleveland.” The stranger was the 
historian of the Norman Conquest, 


